THE  NEAR EAST

solitary dwelling-house built by Professor Bulic of
old Roman stones, took on sad and unnatural pallors
in the darkness, till lonely columns stood up like
watching specters, and fragments of wall were like
specters crouching. For a long while the lemon hue
persisted In the western sky, and the voice of the
wind rose with the night, crying among the burial-
places.

A few hours3 voyage on a splendid ship, and you
step ashore at Gravosa, the port for Ragusa, the
most popular place in Dalmatia, and in many ways
the most attractive. For it is embowered in woods
and gardens; contains remarkable old buildings;Js
girdled about by tremendous fortress walls, and by
forts perched on bastions of rock overlooking the sea
and the isle of Lacroma, where Richard Coeur de
Lion touched land and founded a monastery; is
thoroughly and deliciously medieval, yet full of Slav
and Austrian life; possesses a railway-station, many
well-built villas, and a good hotel, and is surrounded
by delightful country. Perhaps in all Dalmatia Ra-
gusa is the best center from which to take long walks
and make expeditions. It is cheery, cozy, and won-
derful at the same time. The terrific walls of the
fortresses do not appal or overwhelm, for all about
them cluster the gardens. Ivy climbs over the arch-
ways. In what was once a moat the grass grows
thickly, the flowers bloom, and many trees give
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